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that every word earriod welight with {
it. Bhedid not look up In hie face at
glrst, but when she did, she cried out
suddenly, as It eith a sherp pain:

“¢¢ lan't 100 late yet, Clulian, it
fan't too late. Glve up this thing,
durn back, Clilian, come back to
me!’

“And proud Mildrod Davenport
started up amd stretohed bor arms
out to her cousin, bescechieg him,
and heseeshiing him In valn,

“iNot for my hope of heaven,’ ho
sald hoarsely, and ho covered his face
with his hands. *‘Don’t tempt me,
child! I'vegiven my word, my hon-
or, my life, plesse God, shall go with
them now |’

] pitled her as slic stood there, so
desvlate, 8o stung with shaine and
wounded pride, to think that she had
pleaded with him valuly., Iler arms
drooped down at her sides, and she
clluchiedd ber hands tight, and drew
une long, trembling ULreath, like a
sigh, and she did not open her lips
once more.

**Is this tho last word, Mildred ?'
sald Chilian brokenly, and he eame
snd looked luto lior eyes, and walted,
but thero was no answer. ‘*Amen,
then! May I kiss you once, once
more, my lovet'

“Sho shrank back from i, shud-
dering, and put out her hands to keep
him away. ‘Then ho knelt down
again and stooped lLils head, and kisse
od her liwle feet us shio stood there,
and when he rose up, I ecould see his
full face, but I think, I am suve, there
was a glaze over his blue eyes llke
lears,

“It fs all over then,” hesaid, 'IF
this struggle 1s a eruelble into which
men must throw all their treasures,
then my heart’s blood, before the land
enn be saved, I, I am remdly, 1 hiave
given up my desrest. God bless you,
darting ¥

“Thut was the last word she over
heard Chllinn say, Heo turned and
walked out oi the house, nnd ns Le
&hut the door she fell down lna heap,
without a slugle sound, and lay there
like a dead woinun till souie oue came

aml found Ler,
sserved hee right!” I ery Indig-

nantly, *“I'in not a bit sorry for her,
if she was iy gr@ut-grandmother!"
“Ah, you don't look from the stand
polut ot the times,” save my ancient
friend sagely, and slhiakes hier brown
worsted locks atme. “Mildred Dav-
cnport had a man’s sonse of honor
rather than o woman’s; lls a pity
there should Le a differcnce, and to
her mind Chilian had outeaged it.
You'd liave been sorry for her If you
lind scen her ns [ aid ull those days
that followed; when sne tried, o«
some women will try on their death-

beds, 1 believe, to draw a curtain
over the yawning wounda In her Iil'o,‘
and hide the torments she sullered |
from any human eyes. If tears wrung |
from a wotnai's heart could leave u|
spot whore they fell, there would bo
slaine like Llood on this bit of can.
vus that slie hung over day nfter day. |

1 look nat the anclent weedlework |
with solemn wnd awe-stricken e) es,
und say no more, |

“1 think cveryhody saw a certain
change in hee after this inspite of herj
ollorts , hut she was just ne prouwd ns
ever, nidl when lier father hearing
that Chilinn bad been admitted to
aee her, male some angry cotmment
nid guestioned ler nbout what had |
pussed between them, she nuswered
quite as hanghtily us he, "That It was |
Letween only 3 It was enough for her |
father to know that Chilian Deydges
would never durken his door again,’

“I'hore was rimor nind talk of the
movemnets of the troops, ana then
one orning came when people loog-
ing nevoss the river to Charleston saw |
the brown earthworks thrown up on
Lreed's i, and hiearil the Loon of
the first cunnon; and Chillan was
there beliiud the fortress, T davesuy |
you know more about the doings!
that day than [dojs 1 saw and heard |
nothing but Mildred lylng on the,
floor In hier upper voom with her tins

‘yera wtopping hier enra to shut out the
roar of the guns across the river, sid
crying with gasps and broken sohs
uf pain aud praying, whether for his
)ife or not, I never could ey, There|
wero plenty ol glad hoavts in Doston |
thut night whea the long Juune day
smine tu ks glorlous ¢lose § but of all |
th: sore hearts countlug the oust of

”

L]

victory, and all the hearts crushed
under the shame of defeat, there wae

none that ached more hopelessly than
hers, I s sure.”

My lady's yolce Is growing falater
and dellcately less, aud she makes 80
long & pause hore that I lean forward
and touch the soreon, by way of hint
that 1 am walting for the conclusion
of her story. With astart of anlma-
tion like the sudden, final Allcker of
a candle, sho reaponds :

“You wunt to hear the end of it, 1
suppose? The Continental toops—"'

“0Oh;, I know all about the Contl-
nental troops,”” 1 roply hastily ; “I
want to know what bocame of Chil-
lan.”

“What be prayed might becomoe of
him, the best thing that can become
of a brave man, he used to say, he
died on the fleld of battle.

“4With his back to the field and his fuce
to the foe.' "

I murmur approbatively. **Well, I
must say that I thiuk be was much
too nico for my great-grandmother.”

“l{e was ono of the first men who
fell, 1've heard,” procecds tho chronl-
cler of ny ancostress’s woen, ‘‘Ilis
body was rosovered next day, and
they found s little curl of black halr
tied with a skeln of whitosilk around
hila veck. Ilo had stolen it once when
he sat Ly Mildred's embroidering
framo. Thero was blood on the white
sllk, They laft It with the curl on
his heart, and they burled 1t with
him In the vault on Copp's 111, right
in sight of the fortifications across
Charles river. 1 dare say you can
find the place, nenr the splintered
graveatonoe of that riotous and lnw-
defying smuggler, Capt. Dan Mal-
colm, whose stone has becomeo noted,
I hear, for tho perforations of Euglish
Lullets through it death’s-head aud
cross-bones."

“And wmy grandmammas, Mildred
what did shedo next?”

“Just what other women do when
the desire of thelr eyes ie taken away
—she lived and bore it."”

“And married my groat-grand-
papa—="

“Exactly ; but not for ten years af-
ter. John Copland was a good man
enough ; far be it fromm me to dispar-
sge hin; but ho never could stand
comparison with Chillan Dridges ac-
cording to iny mind ; and as for any
love that might be in the matler, my
own opinionis that your great-grand-
mother loved just one man in the
course of her life, and Lo diecd in the
rebel ranks on Bunker’s IH1L"

The hiour was lato and 1 was grow-
ing tred, I suppose, for at this moy
went 1 yielded to a gentle languor
and closed my eyes to meditate the
inore comtortably upon the tale 1 had
heard, I presumol mortslly offended
the nurrator by this course of action,
for whon 1 reopened my eyes five
minutes after, nnd uttered a remiark,
It was received In deadly sllence,

I sat up straight in my chair and
poked the fire violently to fling an
fuspicing glow upon the tull screen.
There sat the luly In worsted and
floss, smiling with s round ved mouth
and sturlng with ronud blue eyes, and
hulding up Lier stifl, admonltory fin-
ger, exunetly as If she had never stiv-
red ut all—and not o stiteh in her cn-
tire frame was agitated, nor did she
vouchsale the fuintest possiblo mur-
mur ln veply to my reepetiful solici-
tatlonw. What Is wmore remarkable,
she hns npever done sosince. Dut
aometimes when wo sit tete-a-tete by
the fire on o culd night, and the hour
is struck far off in the Qld Bouth
steople, [ fancy that there I8 “specu-
lution in those eycs that she doth
stare withal,” and thut she seems to
rewind mo of the contidence between
us, undd the history ofiny great grands-
mummu's only love,”

O1d Miillerili ene hoine the other
night nnd urderaill u light lunch be.
1oie guing 10 bul, *Just n mouthiul
of s nid a bIvof beend,’ ho ex plain-
ed, ‘Do you want just plain bread ¢
usked Mre, Middlerih, with reference

1o the presence or absence ot butter,

And the uld reprobate sabil he would
tnke one pleco plain and ths other
with a looped uverskivt,shlvred down
the gores with the smine, und held in
ney with knlie-pleatings of grape
ully. lle got the heel ot tho luul,

Sloux squaws dn nnt wear atriped
stocklngs. Three strenkin of greon
palut are couvler and cheuper,

Samanthy's Liepement,

“Yeoo,” sald the old lady, as she
wiped her ayes and proceeded to tell
the sympathizing nelghbors about
the elopement of hor daughter. **Yea,
Mre. Bloobs, you wellsay it ar’a
dreadiul stroke. 1aln't had such an-
other shock sence that last spell o'
rheumatiz. To think that darter of
mine would do wuch o disgraceful
thing after all tho care an' affection
me an' her father have ravished on
her from her infancy up. 1 couldn’t
bear up under the affection no how.”

“DId you not suspleion that they
were contomplating such a move I”
asked tho neigkbor,

“No, we nover suspicloned nary
contemplation. Aftor 1'd runned the
concelled upstart ofl'n the premises
with the mop, I didn’t think ho have
the insurance to speak to Bamanthy
ag'n, Aw’ she scemed to appear so
consigned that I never respected her
of having any umnderhanded conten-
tions. Dut all tho time—g0 I've herd
sinco—they usod to ineet clandestinely
when I thought Bamanthy was at
meetin’, and decoot their plauns to run
off an’ elope. Well, Samanthy has
made her bod an’ she’ll have to lay on
It. I wash my hands of the ongrato-
ful girl from this time forthwith.”

“Did you make auny eflort to lnter-
cept them "

“No, you seo we didn't know it, or
olss we'd &' intercepted them within
an Inch o' their lives."

“1 mean, did you try to have them
stopped when you found they were
gone "

“Yes, indood. .. Father telescoped
lo five or six towns, an’ give their
proscription—cost him lots o’ money,
100 ; but he safd he would not mind

‘The Pleasures of the Fienile,

This Is the season of the year when
plenice are most trequent. For real
solid enjoyment we, tor our part,
must prefer a well-conducted funeral
toan ordinary plenie.  You generally
rench the greunds about eleven
o'clock, and the exercisos begin with
climbing a Lil, up which you are
compelled to carry two heavy lunch
baskets. When you reach the sum-
mit yon are positively cerialn the
thermometer must be six hundred and
firty in the shade. You throw your-
sell on the grass, and In a few mo-
ments a brigade of black ants begin
to crawl down tho back of your neck,
whilea phalanx of ticks charge up
your trowser leg. Aud just as you
Jump up, your oldest boy, wlo has
been out in the woouds, where he
stirred up a yellow jJackot’s nest, come
In with Lls head and face swelled to
the size of & water-bucket; couvey-
ing the, informatlon that your other
boy, Willlam llenry, is up a trec and
can’t got down. After laboring to
release Willlam Heury the thermome-
eler secms (o have gone up two hun-
dred more degrees, and }you think

While you are In the water, yuung
Jones strolls out with Misa Smith,
and unconsclous of your presence
they sit down close to your clothes
and engage In conversation for thrce-
quarters of an hour, while you lie
down In the shallow stream, afrald to
budge and nearly killed with the sun,
When they leave, you emerge, and
find that some wicked Loy from the
nelghboring villago has run off with
your shirt, and socks. You flx up as
well ae you can, and when you get
back with the party they are eating

spendid’ the prico of a cow Lo ﬂ’ﬂleuuer from & cloth laid on the

Samanthy back. But we never heerd
nothin' from them, and told father to
let 'ein alove au® they'd comes aftera
while with fiveor six children behind
'em, But [ tell you, Mrs. Bloobs,
they shan't set afoot In this houwe
except over tho dead body of my de-
funct corpse, you Jjust remember
that,”
—_———— - —
Acress the Ocean in a Dery.

The bold mariner trom Gloucester,
Mass,, who Iv now making his way
acrnss the ocean, In u dory, appeara
to be getting on famously, A Troy
gentieman who has Leen on o vislt to
Loundon, and who returncd by the
steamer Greece, reports that in mid.
ocean the watch at the bow reported
to the captain that ho descried ahead
what seemed to bo part ot n wreck,
As It noared the ship the object was
discovered to be n small skitl;, and in
the durkuness the figure of one man
was descried. The captain Immedi-
ately gave orders to stop the engines
and lo got tho ropes ready to pull the
man on board. The sca was runniong
high. The skifl came quite near 1o
the ship, appearing and dissppearing
at intervals—now on the top of an
immense wave level with the deck of
the vewsel, the next minute hidden
from sight In the billows, The cap-
tain, culling to know who was In the
boat, was answered In wirong Ger-
wnn wecent 3 L am John Johnson,
trom Gloucester, Mnws.” Lo tuld
further thnt he was bound 1o Liver-
pool 3 that hisskill’ was numed *Cen-
tennisl,” and that he hnd been ont 15
duyw. e then usked the capiain 1o
commpnre veckonings, His was long. 46,
Int, 393 the enptein’s wus the s,
Johnson intormed the eaptatn thint he
wlept. by day, and betore going to
slecp he took i his rudder und took
down ull #aile ; during sleep hiv ermit
deifted with the waves, Lo awoks
ut nighty,  The captain made a thoal
appenl o him 1o come on hodnd,
wtatin that If he refused he
wuulc“pmhnhly regret It when the
vessel waw out of hin reach.  To this
Johnsen emphatically answered ; *No
sy good night,” and throwing lils
sulls o the whnd, was ko n lust to
-'“hlc
hiw bont, with s lnmp burning before
i, expesing tho dinl of whast seemed
to be n compnwe, The deck, ature
wind aft, is covered with eanvusy, un.
der which bewidea the compnes amld
Intp, were seversl barvels containing,
nu donbt, proviviows, water, ete,
When Inet hewrd from (July 28) John-
son wne lesn than 36 degrocvs wost
frum Lunkon,

—— -

Little hoy desiving Information on
this wubject, asked his father: ‘I,
where o chickens enme from ¥ I'he
olil gent, anxlous to enlightion the
little tellow, replied : *Why, my son,
chickens come out of ogyn.’ *‘Oh, Is
thut w0 7" exelalined the young hope.
fulj *L thought egge came out of
chickens.

Johnsen sitn in the center of |

ground, A spider Is spinning a cob-
web from the pickle-jar to the little
end of thecold ham j straddlcbugs are
frolicking around over the pouml-
cake, cater-pillers are exploring the
broad-plate, grasshoppers are jump.
ing Into the butter, where they stick
fnst, the Leos are so thick around the
sugar-bowl that you are afraid to go
noar It, and thero are enough ants in
the ple to walk completely oflf with
it. You take a seat, however, doters
mined to try to eat something, but
you got up suddenly all at onco, as it
were, for you have sot down on a
briar. Then Willlam Ioury, who
hae quafled an unreasonable quantity
of lemonade, gets the colie, and his
mother goes into hysterics because
she thinks he Is polsoned with poke-
berries. You lay himm under an um-
brells, and procecd to climb a tree in
order, to fix & swing for the girls,
After skinning vour hands, toaring
your trousers, and rulning your coat,
you get to tho top, tie the rope, nml
undertake to come downonit. Yon
do como down, with velocity, and
your fingers are rubbed entlrely raw.
Just then it beging to raln furiously,
and the whole party stampedos Lo the
depot for shelter. When the shower
slackens you go Dbuck to tle
ground 1o get the rope, and just as
you get up in the treo the owner of
the pluce comes along with a gun and
n dog, and threnteus to blow your
Lrains oui and eat you up If youdon't
lenve hmmcdiately. ‘Then you come
down nguan with celerity, and get
(over tho lence ns if you wers ln envn-
{est, Golug home In the train all the
| pRRengers regard you, from your ap-
| penynnue, ns un eacaped conviot, ora
Uluuntic who hias broken from lus
keepers; and when you reach your
home you p'unge lnto a shirt, cover
your humls with court-plaster, nnd
registor a kolemn yow never 1o go on
another pienie, Aml we sre with
you ; we never will either,

-

| *Well, you see,’ said a Repuhlican
{ politleinn 1o a lnldy ut Loog DBranch
{the other day. ‘the best evidenes of
strength ond integreity In aur party 18
ita power of moral recuperstion, |If
a body oliminntes Tie evila §t is all
right, 1f wo find a rogue n the ehalr
Lot stata, what do we do? @Rurl him
fout., If a public servant dishonors
hin trust, whnt do we o ? Cast him
forth, Ifa prosident in incompetent,
what do wedo?' Elect him twice,’
suld the lady,

“Mario! what's that strange gnisn
al the ftront-gate 2  *“Cuis, 3
“Cats! Well, when I wus young
cnts didn’t wear siovo.pipe hats unl
sinoke cigars,” *Thucs are changed

ulp,"!

you will take n swim In the creek. |

Troy Mills!

The above mill has been thoroughly res
paired; in fact, nlmest made new, Woare
propared to do us good work us can e done
uny where,

WE WILL BUY WHEAT,
Corn, Logs and Wood,

AND PAY HIGHEST MARKET PRICE,

REQULAR GRINDING DAYS:
Tuesdays, Thursdays and
Saturdays.

Will be prepared to exchansge ot any time
on hberal terims,

SAWING
(BY THE 100 OR ON SHARES,

QGive Us Your Custom

and we will spare no palns In trying to
please you,

NORTON & SON.
RANSCIPT EXECUTIONS for
sile ot this oMee  Prices down to the

bed rock.

Wagons, Buggies,

PLOWS,

I wish to Inform the community thet | have
now on hnmd for sale wagons, the wonds
work of which wus made by 11, Meyor of
New Melle, 8t Charles county’, s wor. iman
of 30 year's experlence. Tue fine vwork,
suech o

Spring Wagons.
Buggles, ete, I buy In 5t Louls

‘T have finished off and offer for sale n 1ot
of ome-plece Plows, nde on the old Quiney
plow siyle, with the nddition of

Self-sharpening Pcints.

Alwn twosplecs \:lm\'s, nll enst stonl and well
Inrdened, T will keep also on hand Double
Nhovel Plows and

CULTIVATORS.

The repmirimg of  wagons,
plows and the new woml
shop will be done In;‘r
firsteclios workman., The puinting of mt'
own work and alsn  custom work  will
be done by John Phillips, whose *repiie
tation is not surpassed and who uses no eonl
oll in his paints and nothing hiut the bhest of
materinly, Al above mentioned warrnnted
to give full satisfuetion.

AUG. KUHNE,
Troy, Mo.

hinrylon,
work of my
Conend Eberling, o

mar-176-m0

NEW

Livery Stable.

NICHOLS & SYDNOR,
TROY, MO.,

Have opened a new Feed and Livery Siahle
] lr the brivk stubles on Muin street, sl Keep
the

Best Horses and Most Stylish
ng.’

Buggies, Rochaway, Spring Wogons, &e.

Everything new, horses i exeellent order,

nn prices reasonable,

HIORSESBOARDEDDBY THEDAY
Ol WEER,

We would like for our olid friends in tho
connty to cull und see us,  We nssire them
they will nieet with hospitable teeatment,
Troy, Mo., Muy 14, 187,

EFIDAVIT IN APPEAL,
AFFIDAVIT IN ATTACHMENT
lnnks for Justlees, Save thoe and money
by fre=niwinng yoursclves with blanks,

TATEMENT AND AFFIDAVIT IN

CLAIM for posssession und nluh\'ure it
| pursonal prniwrtt‘. dunticon needing thiese
| lunkw shonld vend order to Herald oflee,

BE ATTY PIANOI!

==
Grand Square and Upright.

From Jos. E. Regan, virm Hrgun % Uirter,
pubilishers Dolly pnd Weekly Tribone, Jut-
forson City, Mo, after recelving o 8500 due-
L RTTUTTHTT R

wPlana renchied us in foml condition, 1
o well plessealwith it 5t s all you repre-
went it tm e

rom E, I, Baldeidge, Dennington Fup-
nuee, Pus, niter recelving o #3700 pinno :

wUhe *Beatty” roceived 4th inet,, nll O, K.,
ansd comes fully up to your vepresentation
el exeecdsour expectations, While T o
nat profess to bo o Judge tn the mattor, Mis,
Iodoes, und pronounces §t of very swont

| tune, nnd s very much plepsed with it

tlest inducements ever afferad, Money
rofunided u‘ron return of Plano and fretghit
charges pald by mie (Dunlel (F, Boeatty) botn
ways If unsatisfuotory, after a test of five
dnyx, Planow warranted for six years, Send
fur Cataloguo, Atldres

dresn
NIEL F. BEATTY,
Wusbington, Nuw Jurveey, US.A. |
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